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WHAT A JOINT 
| |S JELLYSTONE! 
THERE'S NOTHIN’ 


IN PEOPLE IS 
RESTORED! 


But AFTER THE POLIND CAKE 


SETTLED DOWN ON THE 


FRANKFURTERS AND PICKLES... 


WHY, JELLYSTONE PARK IS 


FULL OF SUPER- SWELL SIGHTS 
LIKE our ely, "OLD FACEFUL's 


HERE! TAKE MY WHOLE CAMPER'S 
ICEBOX FULLA GRUB! I'M NOT 
STAYING! 


YAY FOR YOu! ) © 


ANd so our Fuzzy 
FRIENDS FILL THEIR 
TUMMIES WITH YUMMIES! 


SAY...I RESENT. 
HIS SMART REMARK 
ABOUT THE SCENERY 
AT JELLYSTONE 
PARK} 


YEAH! WAS 
THAT FELLA SO 
IMPATIENT. 
HE COULON'T 
EVEN WAIT 

THREE 
MINUTES? 


HMM,.. IT SEEMS WE'VE 


ANY MINUTE NOW WAITED QUITE A ZONG 


WE'LL SEE ITS THREE MINUTES! 
GLORIOUS LIQUID 
PLUME FLY YOO- HOO, 


OLD FACEFUL.A 


SKYWARD} 
SLAST-OFFS 


IE YOU'RE WAITING FOR OLD FACEFUL, 3 THE RANGER EVEN POKED 
FORGET \T! \THASN'T ERUPTED FOR ‘ A HOLE IN IT, BUT IT STILL 


WEEKS AND WEEKS! : WOULDN'T GUSH 


NATIONAL PARK } 
DISASTER: 


ER...YOU FIND A NICER 7 LIke Mavee 
PLACE TO LIVE, MR, RANGER. ANOTHE! 
LIKE MAYBE A COZY C4 


SOUNDS LIKE THE 
RANGER'S TRUSTY 
HAMMER IN, 


BUT IT'S TRUE}...NONE OF THE SIGHTS 
ARE WORTH SEEING ANY MORE/AND THE 
TOURISTS HAVE QUIT COMING! 


A-HUNTING ZL 


WELL, IT'S GOOD-B% YOGI_AND v7] 
BOO BOO! HAPPY HUNTING! 
+ eee er HAPPY oy ry 


YES, NOW YOU'LL HAVE TO HUNT A FATE WORSE THAN FAMINE 
WUTS NO BERRIES FOR FOOD HAS OVERTAKEN US! 
LIKE WILD BEARS SHOULD! 
BEAR LIFE HAS 
BECOME A BITTER 
BLNCHA BERRIES! 


IT'S THE MOST COMFORTABLE BUT, YOGI... MAYBE OUR 
POSITION FOR STARVING: FERC CAN STILL BE 
y a REVIVED: LET'S TAKE 
A SECOND LOOK! 


WKES! STAIRCASE FALLS 
IS STEPLESSY \T LOOKS MORE 
LIKE A 8/6 BAM/STER/ 


(tHE LEAST I CAN 
DO IS SL/DE DOWN 
IT AS SORT OFA) 2 
LAST ELING! 4 


{ I'VE GOT A FEELING THERE ARE 
SPLINTERS IN THAT BANISTER! 


THAT'S FUNNY 
~+.I MEAN 
PECULIAR! 


AHA! THERE'S A BIG 
WOODEN OBJECT WEOGED 
ON THE ROCKS OF — 

STAIRCASE FALLS! 


in * 


i Al 2 2S CARA 


SAY... MAYBE THERE'S 
ee (SS ile nels 
CEFULY 
ARE TO BE TAKEN BOATING: 


OR 
SERIOUSLY 7 SWIMMING | 


YOGI... WHO. YOu'D BE THE RANGER JUST TESTING FOR MY 
WOUL.O EVER SURPRISED, } ALREADY TRIED OWN CURIOSITY! 
Se Wamicoen | BOO B00; THAT 


BOO BO0...BE A BiG BUDDY Vi 
AND RUN HOME FOR OUR” J) 
SURVIVAL KIT! 


HOW CAN O4/? SURVIVAL THE DYMAM/7E FOR 
\ KIT HELP OLD FACEFLIL ASTI OUT OF CAV 
TO SURVIVE? 
BUT YOG! ... WE’ 


HUNDRED PERCENT 
TSI 


PEOPLE HAVE BEEN IGNORING THE SIGN AND 
JA THROWING IN PENNIES AND MAKING WISHES, 
TILL OLD FACEFUL HAD A FACEFUL; 


THAT MAKES : 
ALOT OF CENTS! 
TEE-HEE: 


C'MON... LET'S CHECK OUT WM FORGET [T...3CROAK! 2... TIVE NEARLY \ 
THE REST OF JELLYSTONE'S LOST MY VOICE YELLING OUT THERE! 
SCENIC POINTS... | . sTHE £CHO 1S GONE! 


WAS A HOWLING SUCCESS 
FOR ME LAST WINTER WHEN 
I LOST My VOICE! 


THIS CousH MEDICINE \ ~~ 
J 


/ No, BOO! I FEAR You ARE MERELY SOMEHOW 
MAKING SLIPPERY FOOTING FOR 
FUTURE MOLINTAIN CLIMBERS! 


THEN WHAT DO 
YOU SUGGEST, 
BIG THINKER? 


> WHUPS! THIS SIGN POST EH? HUMAN SHOEPRINTS LEFT THE 
1 LOOSE IN THE EARTH! eA WARNING SIGNI ne 


HA! MY CLEVER HEAD aA RULE-BREAKING HIKER BUMPED 


Al L EA 
IS REVISUALIZING THE THE "ECHO POINT’ SIGN. 
INCIDENT... TURNING fT TO PO! 
WRONG DIRECTION! 


SEEMS LIKE IT MUST'VE 


BEEN POINTING 7A/S WAY THE SAME AS ANOTHER 


ORIGINALLY | 2 IN TAS COUNTRY... 


HELLO! S 


yay! THIS IS |/ Vessie... WE'LL HAVE OLD 
4CHO POINT! JELLYSTONE PARK BACK IN 
AND IT'S STILL BUSINESS AGAIN BEFORE YOU |} 
IN GOOD VOICE! . gen CAN SAY... 


HELP. YOG!...(T MUST BE THAT 
AN ECHO WITH A MII HIKER WHO FOOLISHLY 
OF ITS OWN LEFT THE TRAILS 


I'M SO THANKEUL ZI COULD FINDAY/7TS 
HELP! I FELL INTO THIS ANO BERRIES TO EAT DOWN THERE 
RAVINE A MONTH AGO AND 


WELL, IT'S YOU OWN FAULT FOR ) 
DISOBEYING THAT SIGN AND 
LEAVING THE TRAIL! 


OKAY, OKAY: BUT 
. YOU'RE A FINE ONE 
TO TALK «ss 


YOU SEARS SET A BAD EXAMPLE By 
ING AND TEMPTING FEOALE To 
DISREGARD THE "Wo FEED/NG” SIGNS! y 


ss AND_ EAT 
WYUTS AND 
\ BERRIES? 


HMM,., MAYBE I CAN 
MAKE A OE4L WITH 
THE RANGER... WOW; THE BEARS SURE 
SET A GOOD EXAMPLE IN 
REGARD TO SIGNS! 


WE'VE GOT A JOB... POSTING 
SIGNS AND SEEING THAT 
THEY'RE OBEYED! 


iSIGH!¢ I NEVER 
THOUGHT I'O COME 


HonnaBarte. Pixie, Dixie and Mr. Jinks 


MISERABLY YOURS 


MISERABLE meeces! t 
MISERAGLE MEECES « ). 


\ Te LIKE HE AWOWS 
|) IT'S AOUSE TRYING 
"50 CATCH US! 


/ 00 YOU NOTICE 


HOW STIFF AND 
WOODEN JINKSY / 


ACTS, PIXIE? 


fq YES! IT'S LIKE 
HE'S ONLY GOING 
THROUGH THE 
MOTIONS} 


LETIS MAKE HIS STIFF 
Wee noe “NESS MORE REAL, 
HUH, PIX? 


THAT SWINGING 
KITCHEN DOOR |S 
ONE REASON 

T HAVE A 
DEFEATEST 
ATTITUDE 
BEFORE I 
START: 


Se) a ven 
HOSE MEECES \ SEEN A STAGE 
ARE BUGGIN’ ME! \ 


SHOW 
I NEED TO GET AWAy | | 5 ) FIVE LiVes! © 
. AND FORGET L shale = 4 
THEM ALL ; ay s 2, SID ZIDK! 
8 ) YPNOTIST 


I WONDER IF THIS IS 


GENUINE STUFF! 


SAY...1F THAT MEEK LITTLE MAN" 
CAN BECOME A SNARLING BEAST 
THERE'S HOPE FOR EY 


. | You ARE Now A PS Ler me At em... 


W- SUPER MOUSER... 
ag prey ey INGERABLE MEECES! 


Ree 


B : TY EK! JINKS HAS A ZOOMY ZEAL, | 
Nisei AF : FOR CATCHING US NOW! 
ee 5 A 
PP - T 1 { (He's ust ooZING wrrH" 
7 OOMPH AND SELF- | 


CONFIDENCE + 
= moN 


QUICK... THE i y ¢ 
SWINGIN! KITCHEN 6 OW! OUR TIMI 
poor! ? MUST'VE BEEN 


AND NOW A SPECIAL i = DR. SID ZIDIKNOPT, 
GUEST ON "TV-ABOUT- FAMED HYPNOTIST: 
TOWN~ TODAY"... L p 


( YSAVED BY A 
MYSTIC-EYE! 
LIKE THEY'RE]: 
ACQUAINTED! 


JINKS HAS BEEN 
HYPNOTIZED! 


EH? SOUPEO-UP MICE 
VERSUS SUPER MOUSER! 
Al-Vias WHAT pcos 
WARFARE} IT 
WILL BE 

DREADFUL! 


SAY... 1F YOU B4PLS 


SEE ANY MEECES” Bp 


LET ME KNOW, HUH? 


WELL,TWO OR 
THREE CAN PLAY 
AT THAT GAME! 


YEAH.LET'S 
FIND THAT 
MYSTIC~ 


BUT I HAVE 

A MUCH BETTER... 

AND PEACEFUL 
SOLUTION } 


ScHIRP! CHIRP! C 
SURE, MR, JINKS! cr 


= Se | 

“Hi, Chopper," called Little Yakky Doodle 
one morning, starting to cross the street. 

“Hi, Little Pal,’ answered Chopper; then 
he shouted, ‘‘Watch it!'’ and ran to snatch 
Yakky out of the way of a fast-moving car. 
His speed carried him on, stumbling, and 
with Yakky held high and safe, Chopper went 
straight into a treetrunk, with a resounding 
THWACK! ‘ 

“Are — Are you all right, Li'l Feller?’ 
asked Chopper rubbing his aching head. 

“Sure — fine, Chopper,"’ answered Yakky. 

As Chopper warned his little friend to 
watch out for danger, Yakky replied, ‘‘Oh, 
you don’t have to worry, Chopper. Nothing 
will happen to me—1 have duck luck.’” 

“Duck luck?’’ questioned Chopper. 

“Yes,"' replied Yakky. ‘Mother Goose read 
the bumps on my head, and she says that | 
am very fortunate. | have duck luck — a very 
special kind of luck — nothing can hurt me.” 

“Well,”’ said Chopper, ‘Mother Goose may 
do a fine job of reading goose bumps, but 
I'm not so sure she’s right about duck bumps. 
You'd better be careful, anyway.” 

“All right, Chopper,” agreed Yakky. “But 
there's really nothing to worry over." 

As the two friends continued down the 
street, a skateboard loose from its rider 


-careened around the corner and headed 


straight for Chopper and Yakky. ; 

“Jump, Yakky!'' called Chopper, jumping 
to the right. “ £ 

As though it had been attracted by a mag- 
net, the skateboard turned and zoomed 
toward Chopper. WHOOSH! And Chopper was 
thrown to the ground! 

“Oh, Chopper!’’ exclaimed Yakky. ‘Are 
you all right?” 

Chopper nodded and got to his feet, 


“Really, Chopper,’ said Yakky, as they 
went on their way, “you ought to be more 
careful. You don’t have duck luck, like me, 
you know.’’ 

“Aw, Yakky, me getting hit with the skate- 
board was just an accident. Don’t put too 
much trust in that duck luck stuff — it's a lot 
of nonsense,’ declared Chopper. 

Just then, a voice above them cried, ‘Oh, 
Ohhhh! ... Watch out below!’" 

Yakky and Chopper looked up to see a 
large vase of flowers descending on them. 

“Yeow!'’ said Chopper, leaping forward. 

THUNK! The vase landed right beside 
Chopper, and plop! the flowers landed in 
Yakky’s hand! 

“Well, at least, it missed me," sighed 
Chopper. Then looking at Yakky, he went on, 
“And you caught the flowers!” 

“Of course,” said Yakky. “That's —" 

“Yeah, | know," said Chopper, ‘duck luck. 
But | still don't believe it.'” 

Soon the friends came to a site where 
workmen were putting up a building. 

“Now, we must be very, very careful here,”’ 
said Chopper. ‘The workmen just might drop 
some things.” 

“Okay,"” said Yakky. ‘We'll be careful.” 

Just then, a beam that was being raised 
overhead began to slip. 

"DUCK!" shouted Chopper, quickly duck- 
ing low, as he yelled. Then, WHAM! he and 
the beam collided! 

Chopper saw stars! And through them, he 
saw something else — little Yakky Doodle 
walking calmly on, unscathed! 

As Yakky turned back to his friend, he 
heard Chopper groan, ‘Duck luck! I’ve got it, 
too — but in reverse — it's just my luck to 
duck at the wrong time!"’ , 


i 
4 


ISN'T IT NICE TO BE ABLE 
TO WALK IN ACLEAN 
AND BEAUTIFUL PARK? /| 


is) 


| 


FROM _NOW ON USE THE LITTER 
BARRELS WE PROVIDE FOR 
DISCARDS: 


YOUR CAS 
Rg ‘ You BOYS 
Y ARE RIGHT! 
; 
Z\ 


Ni “kK 


VAND I'M.GOING To see TOIT N [ 
THAT MY LITTER GOES INTO THE 

CAN. WITH YOLM lar 
OF COURSE! 


HOP IN RANGER SMITH'S JEEP AND DELIVER THIS 
MESSAGE TO HIM! HE'S OUT IN NORTH FORESTS 


7 it Must BEAN \ ‘ 7 ees eparmmaneyenent a 
UMPORTANT WESSAGE \_ f A fe WEILL TAKE THE 
IF HE LET Us USE THE wy sheet SHORT CUTE 


UEEP INSTEAD OF Vote Lis — 


WALKING. 


DETOURING THROUGH THIS : 
UNDERBRUSH WILL SAVE LIS J : NO SENSE IN 
A WHOLE MILES ? GOING ALL THE WAY 


TO THE BRIDGE! 


“DEAR RANGER SMITH: HERE IS YOUR JEEP 
WHICH I_HAD ENTIRELY RECONDITIONEO AND 
PUT IN 7/P70P SHAPE.” 


ER,...TRY THE 
STORM CELLAR, 
Yoo! 


AND THERE AREN 
NO CLUES THAT 
CAN SEE! 


Fr CIMON! X% 
NEED SPECIAL 
HELP, Yos!} _/ 


CINDY'S A/S SINGMT HAVE 
PIE AND PUNCH WITH HER 
EVERY DAY AT THIS TIME! 


SOMETHING 
SINISTER 
MUST BE 

AFOOT: 


DOWN HERE 
BUT JELLIES, 
JAMS AND THE 
JANITOR! — | 


GRANNY 
HOOT KNOWS: 
ALL AND 


TELLS ALLL & 


NOW, NOW... SIMMER DOWN, 
AND TELL GRANNY THE FACTS, 
YOGI... THE FACTS! 


DREAMS - 
INTERPRETED 


CINDY'S NOT HOME ... SHE'S GONE... i OH, IS THAT ALL 
*LMISSING... VANISHED... WITHOUT A TRACE! YOU WANT TO KNOW? 
ELEMENTARY, MY 
DEAR BEAR: 


r HOW CAN YOU SEE ANYTHING IN AN 
OLO BOWLING B4LL,GRANNY HOOT? 


BUT WITH MY NEW CONTACT LENSES. I CAN CLEARLY 
SEE HER STROLLING ALONG YON PATHWAY! 


YOU CAN FIND OUT WHO HE IS AFTER / WHAT A GYP! IF I EVER GIVE UP 
“YOU PAY ME: ONE DOLLAR, PLEASE, PROFESSIONAL MOOC! 7 TL 
FOR SERVICE RENDERED: |\ BECOME A FORTUNET! ER! 


DONtT BE SO 
RULES 


WELL, £ AM PISGPLEASED 


of OERSES \ | | Ctto Meer You, Buster! 
You, sir: ) 


AT LEAST I'M NOT A 
TWO-TIMER! I ONLY 
HAVE EYES FOR 

A YOL, CINDY... 


/ YOU'LL HAVE TO BEAT THAT *\ 
GUY AT HIS OWN GAME... 
OUT- GENTLEMAN HIM - 


/YoulLL Never 


ER..OKAY! THERE YOU ARE, MISS CINDY! 
TO PUT HIS COATON \\ GANGWAY! -— 
THAT PUDDLE FOR ) meson 


CINDY TO STEP ON: 
GET THERE £/RS7, 
YosI; : 


NONO/NO,YOGIt I DIDN'T) BUT, BOO B00... 


MEAN FOR YOU TO DO THATS I'D HAVE TO SK/V 
YOU SHOULD'VE PUT rouse MYSELF TO DO 
COAT OVER THE PUDDLE! . THAT s 


MERE PUDDLE, IT'S QUICKSAND 


I/ AWK! THIS 1S MORE THAN A 
OR SOMETHIN'! 


VY Youve RUINED EEK! GENTLEMAN 
EVERYTHING, YOGI, 1S EALLY AG: 
YOU BIG BUTTINSKY! : y ID 


YOU WERE SUPPOSED TO GET STUCK INTHE 

‘MUCK! ANO WHILE YOU WERE STUCK,I WAS 

GOING TO RANSACK YOUR KITCHEN AND TAKE 
ALL YOUR YUMMY AYE RECIPES ./ 


BUT THE FELLA I WANTED TO WIN AWAY FROM YOU WITH Yes 
THE RECIPES HAS FOILED My PLOT! 2B00-HOO-HOO! < 


(SIGH!) LET YOUR OWN GUILTY 
CONSCIENCE PUNISH YOLI Now, 
BRENDA! 


THANKS, 
CINDY: MIGHTY 
aN CHIVALROUS 
OF YOu! 


LLL START 8Y BEING PERFECTLY POLITE 
AND SWELL- MANNEREO AT OUR PIE-AND- 
: BUNCH FEST! : 


HERE. YOU HAVE THE K/@ST St\ce OF e 
PIE AND THE A/S7- M\ ; 


ais 
OR SOMETH| 


Scr) Si Bou FS 


(0H, LOOK AT THE DARLING BEAR!) LOOK AT THE DARLING BEAR! 


4 HEY-HEY.. TH REALLY 
ATTRACTING LET'S GIVE 
Tourists TODAY ! ALL OuR FOOD 
> TO: HIM, POP! 


I _ZOVE FEED- 
STAMPEDES + 


HE'S REALLY 
SOMETLING, 
Ze AN 
Ze r 


WHAT'S NEW? 


BUT IT'S MY COUSIN, WO0-HO0 SEAR, YOGI! 
HI, WOO-WOO: 


‘LO, BOO Bi 
TO VISIT YOU 


WAIT! WE'RE 
NOT OUT OF 
A. FOOD YET! 


/ CAN'T. WE GET AWAY 
FROM THESE PEOPLE. 
FOR A FEW MINUTES? 


THAT. WOO-WOO SURE 
IS PACKED WITH 
PEOPLE- APPEAL! 


CHEERY! IT'S NICER 
THAN ANY PARI I'VE 
VISITED SO FAR! 


n 


00 BOO 


(HERE We ARE ... THE BATHWAY ENTRY 


Jo YOGI'S AND MY CAVE! 


WOO-WOO! THE OLD 
TUM-TUM 1S CALLIN’ 
FOR YUMMIES AGAIN! 


HEH! IT 
SOUNDS ALMOST 
VICIOUS: 


AIND so,THE EXUBERANT 
WOO-WOO0 BECOMES: 
JELLYSTONE'S CENTER 

OF ATTRACTION ws 


THIS BEAR is 
LOADED WITH 


AND Yogi's CENTER SECTION 
IS WASTING AWAY... SCRAM! You!Re 


{ AVING UP TRAFFIC! & 


i NEVER THOUGHT 
2'D ENVY A BOOT IN 
THE BRITCHES! 


HE'S EVEN GETTIN CHEER UP, YOGI... WOO-WOO |S OKAY! 


vononiace WENTIONS. : LOOK WHAT HE GAVE Us! 


“CTHEN WHAT'S Your Beer? ANDO IT'S BECOMING 
S) |r MORE AND MORE 
I GUESS IT'S MAINLY AGGRAVATING! LOO! 
THE IDEA OF RANKING bea 
SECOND 10 WoO-Woo! 


SIX GARBAGE CANS \ 
70 OUR ONE! ‘ 


+BY THE BUCKETFUL: 
WHAT 


WILL THI 
NEIGHBORS 

THINK? p= 
A ve = : 


IT'S FROM ALL PARKS 
AND PARTS OF THE AS 
COUNTRY+ MOUNTAINOUS 
MAIL-HILLE 


BBut EVEN IN THE AwMs 
WOO-WOO 1S. ACTIVE +. 


EG TO GE \Y. 
INSPECTED FOR DREAMLAND, 
WOOD TICKS: Yoo! ! 


ALND ir 1S THEN 
THAT TRICKY~ 
TRICKERY ENTERS 
INTO YOGI'S HEAD... 


TIVE HAD IT! EITHER 
YOUR COUSIN GOES 
OR Z DO,BOO BOO! 


4 BLOOD 4S THICKER'N Yl 
BUDDIES, SO... BYE-BYE, YOO! / 
_ Cea 
RETRACT THE 
Pola ULTIMATUM 5 


AWA 


IND EARLY INTHE MORN«. fl ICL OUT-RAZZLE )(HEV-HEY-HEY! MAKE way 
ee WN THis BUTI, SA FOR SUPER- BRUIN! 
OOK... = ‘ >i 
= 


NO, IT'S_AN Hh 
ORANGUTAN ww wa (7 
N 


HEN...WHOA...CEASE THE STAMPEDE, BRANCH HEAD!! Aaa 
LOOKS LIKE 
BATBEAR : 


MY-MY! THE WVLOLIEE SURE J : 
LEADS A MiZD L/FE HERE! ie 


(Ee 


AY YY. MAYBE IL CAN MAKE S| 
(SPUT- SPUT!) WOO-WOO LEAVE JELLYSTONE: 
THIS MUD 1S Wor BY TAMPERING WITH HIS 
MY FAVORITE TOMMY! 
FLAVOR! ‘ 


Ano so, piscuiseD AS A SWEET OLD TOURIST, THAT WAS A 
YOGI TRIES AGAIN... WALNUT SHELL 
SANDWICH AND A 
ae in i SFE) ‘ GREEN APPLE PIE! 
HI F el 
IN YOUR = 2 Pe 


BOTTOM~ 
LESS PIT, 


ss ONE LAST TRY: THE 
Cg AMT GAL 


(WLP!) HE THRIVES ON ROUTINE... 


INDIGESTIBLES! 


NoO-Ho0! TALL ANO FUZZY 
dD 2 x i) 
Vy 


/ WY DON'T YOU COME UP TO 
THE CIRCUS IN BALTIMORE AND 
SEE ME SOMETIME? 


DION'T YOU KNOW 
COUSIN WOo-WOO 
Is A WOMAN- 


HATER, YOGI? 


M AT THE END OF MY WIT! 
YEAH! WOO-WOO 


1S STRICTLY A 
MAMA'S BOY! 


HMM... AND 
z= WONDER 
WHAT YOLIRE 
WONDERING; 


PUDDING, HUH, 
MAMA BEAR? 


LET_WO0-W00 AWA VE JELLYSTONE | 
PARK! WE ARE GOING HOME 
TO MAMA! r 


a AND THEN 
SING US A 
SWEET LULLABY 
TO HIBERNAP  )) 
BY, HUH? _/ 


